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TWhat will we not do to look styl-
ish? The biggest bully in the world
ju the taflor and even the ready
mude clothes salesman will take up
the bullying if he dares

You know mnothing., The tallor
knows (t all. If you presume to
tell him how to cut your clothing
he gets mad., He informe you that
his house cannot be disgraced by
turning out inferior work He 18
the lord of creation and king of all
and knows styless, When he geots
through with you he turns you out
in some crazy attire you would not
wish to be secn at a dog Aght In,
but vou soon get used to it after
the first foeling of conspicuouzness
woars off and you meet others
dressed az outlandlshly as yourself.

Madeleine, ho

shop agaln. Why
bullied vou, positively bullled yon

“Let moe ask yow'" returnad -the
tall glel, I evaer In your life youn
had to go to a man tailor?"

“No, thank henven, I never did4,"
returned the other,

“T thought so. If you had wyou
wouldn't ask if I were coming to-
morrow at 4, Certalnly T .am, 1 was
to asslst at Mre Tingle's reception,
hut 8hie goe2 to Mannhelmer her-
seif, and, when 1 tell her I am to
have a fitting, she wili caderstand.
Put, honestly, Morjorie, T would do
almost anything In [he world to gaot
out of coming here twice a yoar for
suits. It is like a foretaste of the
Inferne, 1 guess. But what am T to
do? 1 must have clothes, Those in

Wear What He Orders and Wear
It the Way He Commands,
Whether You Like the Style Or
Not, If You Want to Be Happy

'l
The bigsest bully fs the ladles’
tallor. Don't dare question his nu-
thority. Ho knows what you want

and you will get it

He puts hia vietims on o block
Just as the slave auctioneers put’ up
their slaves in the days before the
Civil War. .

*I asked you to cut that dress dif-
Terently,"” o girl protested the oth-
or day In a fashlonableé ladies’ tatlor
ghop,

At this, the tallor 1lifted hils
swarthy face and on it was deploted
the fury that mizht be expected
from an Insolted monarch

"IL 48 T that mnke the dress, not
you," he sneered, regardless of the
plending face bent above him, and
determined te punlsh one who
darcd question, ever so slightly, his
judement,

“Of epurse.” propitinted the lady,
“If you think my figure 15 zgod
enough for so clo=s a cut " and
she stood vanquished, while the
grubby hands of the bat-like lttle
man explored her fisure for wrinkle-
| producing cavities,
Do not atand like a sien post,
Loogen the figure. Slump It Eah!™
and the bostings down the front
were ripped out with a smothered
exclamation, Then the seam was
quickly pinned and the zult removed.
"Shall T come tomorrow at this
hour 2"
“No,” snnppod the tallor,
At 4.
"But I have an encugement at 4.
Won't the next morning do?”
‘ *No, Come at 4.
The two women walked out.
“Will ¥ou come at 47" asked the
friend. “'Surely vou won't. If I
Were you I never would enter that

"Come

e

the shops are designed for smaller
women. Besides, Manolicimer (reats
=ome of hig customers even worse
than he treats me. You know Jus-
ting Burr. He actually makes un-
kind remarks about. her short,
dumpy figure, I have seen her
come out of that ftting room in
tears, and vowing she never would
return,  Bot she, even rmore than I,
réguires the speciul cut and styla
that only Mannhelmer can give."

“"But nwhy don't you go to some-
one clse "

“Well, there is Borowsteln, but he
12 worze, if anything — more ill-
tempered Bexldes, he hns mus-
taches like those of the Kalser, only
they stick out much further, and he
Is near-sighted and awfully tall
When he Is fitting the back of your
neck, where the collar is always get-
ting lself wrong, he leans $o clozo
that his sharp mustache tickics
vour neck.”
THE GRUBBY TAILOR
A GENIUS TOO.

“Excuse me, not mine, my dear
Madeline,” and the pretly Mar-

Jorie shuddered with sympathy for
the tekled ones, before sha
stralghtened her “perfect thirty-siz"
indignantly and in the comfortable
knowledge that all and sundry
ready-mades looked ravishing when
ghe wore them.

Her (rlend smiled down frbm her
extra height. “What was It you
were telling me about the way Met-
schitlzsky used lo rap your knuck-
les and even pull your hair when
You studied the piano with him in
Dresden? And didn't you say that
vou pald him $20 a half hour for
the privilege of being sworn at and
even beaten?”

“But Metschitizsky Is a genlus,
and besides  Jjust rapping  yoor
knuckles isn't beating vou, Ther

were five hundred givls in Dresden
who would have given twice the
sum for the privilege of helng
sworn at by him, and they would
have gone back to New York and
brageged about 1t

“1 eould give you the tames of a
dazen women who would glye any-
ithing less than thelr hone of heaven
If they could afford to have Mann-
helmer make their suits He Is as
much of a zenjus as  your Met-
schitizaky, every bit, and really it
Iz worth it all when you coma to
think of what frizhls soe women
look, He certulnly does turn one
oul heautifully. But, bhetween us,
Marjorie, I over dared tell mother
that he ordered me to go and buy
A new corset one day. JAnd I Jdid
it. too, before I went back for my
second Otting, If 1T hadn’t he would
have raged furioualy. IMd you hear
what he dld to Mras Payne,

“She Is dreadfully stout and no-
but Mannheimer ecan manke
aok like anything Lut a harrel,
comes here twice u year for
ber suits. Las=t yvear she came up
nx usuil, ordered two lovely sults
from Mannhelmer and had the \n-
Ings fitted. In the evening came a
telegram  =aying her mother had
dled suddenly. She tolephoned a

" friend to go vound to Mannheimer

in the morning and ecuntermand
the order for the sults, and tell him
she would return shortly for two
mourning saiite, He was to let her
know the amount af his loss on the
sults. ordered and she would pay
nim.  Well, the friend never had
bLeen to a man tailer, and the next

ARIETIES of styles as

worn by women, all of
which are becoming, but
which  were more the
thought of the dressmaker
and ftailor than of the

Wearer.

“manded payment—said he

morning she walked Iln thers and

told Mannhelmer that Mrs, Payne
had recelved a telegram, but he
didn’t let her finish He simply

raged and tore. Was it hls fault,
he asked, if the woman's molher
Had dled Wins he to lose the value
of the two suits merely beciavse a
woman in Oklahoma had passed
away suddenly. Nein! Neln! The
sutls muzt be paid for in Tull and
linmediately or he would have re-
conrge to the aw. The paor little
friend never had Theard of the
strange ethics of a ladies® tailor
chop, and it was more than she
could bhear. She fled. And now she
would wear the most grotesque gar-

ment ever offered at o Monday
morning marked-down =ale rather
than trust herself inside Mann-

kelmer's shop.”
BROTHER PREVENTED
TI'ROM ATDING SISTER.

‘But vou wouldn't.,"

“You soe, I'm used to his tem-
pers.  We all got callous about It
And then nobody else makes =uch
beautiful suits when he happens to
be iInspired. Though I must con-
fess he sn't alwavs inspired, and he
is apt to regard all his work as
slmply above criticlsm Mother in-
slsts on paying only a cerlaln sum
down on a suit and the remainder
aflter she has worn it and is sure
there are to be no alterations. It
was three or four weeks before she
found it conveniont to wear her last
new suit, and one day Mannhelmer
called her over the phane and de-
would
sue her, DBut he didn't. And when
she wore her suit, it did require al-
torations. Later she had fhe skirt
shortened and a new lining put In
the coat, all of which was to cost
£14. When the bill was presented
it was for §20. The sult was still
In Mannheimer's hands and he re-
fused 1o dellver it unless mamma
settled for the entire amount.”

“I wouldn't have expected that of
yYour mother.”

“Nor I. But Mannheimer has us
all hypnolized. 1 was telling

brother Tom anbout it one day, or
rather hegan to tell him, when ha
lnmed up 20 that T weuldn't admit
I ever hid been treated the least bit

rudely He =avs it 15 a woman's
fault if she s Lullled—that every
man g a cave man underneath his
clvilized skin, and that every woni-
an is a cave woman when the ve-
neer §s rubhed off He Inslats that

women really ltke to be bullled, and
that tho forelgners know It and zet
their trade by bullying them. He
that American men ars
foals for treating thelr women so
deeently,

'Of course, 1 argued It oul to the
fast diteh, but really Marjorle, 1 be-
lleve he = right. I & woman Isn't
bullled she doesn't seem to think
she Is getting the worth of her
nione? Lock uat thnt new tallor
He talks g0 sweetly to his customors
and makes some roally beautifol
aults, but nobody has a good word
for him Thoey seem to think he
cannot make i good-looking frock
hecause he lsn't a bear. They can-

doclnres

nol helieve thelr own eyes. 1 must
confess that 1, myself, have sus-
pected that there wo= something

wrong with his work, and yet I can
not see that there i=2 But it seems
0 unnatyral for & man tallor to be
courteous and even propitinting. It
dors geem a8 (f thers must b somne-
thing wrong with his work, Any-
how, he'll never get any reputation
In this town, nor in any other, I
what I hear Is tryue”

"I suess you are rlght in o way,"
returned  the traveled Marjorle
“Anyhow, you'll find that the new
latlor will browbeat his customers
50 soon as he has any 1o spare.
That Is the waw It Is with the music
mastera abroead., As 8g0on as a man
has a reputation that will warrant
It he becomes very exactling and
crogs, O course, It I8 all laid tn
the artlstie temperament, but 1
have moticed that the artistic tem-
pernment never is indulzed until its
ownor can afford the luxury. Jut
listen; why is It that American men
do not browbeat thelr women or
thelr customers, even after they
have made loads of money ?*

“Maybe,"” and the understanding
face of Madeline was illumined by
on [den, “it s becauses they want
more money.”

A Misslonary to the Moros,

After n year of misslonary work
among the warlike 3Moros, for
which she gave up all the luxuries
of Fifth avenue and Newport, Mrs,
Lorillard Spencer is coming buck to
the United States to procure new

T4

enuipment and prepare for furtner
confuests In her choasen fleld, Con-
trury to the predictions of hner
friends before her departure for the
Phillppines nbout a vear argo, sho is
coming back with real nccomplish-
ments to her credit. She has len
able to make close friends among
the savaze people and gain the
vantagze place in their hearts from
which she and her associntes hope
to pchieve greater successes In tneir
Christinnizing mission.

Whean Mrs Soencer, the widow of
the millionalre publisher of the 11-
lustrated American Magnzine, an-
aounced her intention of deserting
fhe fashlonable set to spread the
doctrines of the church among
Iznorant and barbarous Ltribes, In-
timate friends regardeid her course
as little short of madness. They
fully expected her to fall the \'lc:hﬁ
of savages who laok upon represen-
talives of civilization as thelr espe-
cially desirable prey. The society
of twa continents was starfled. And
Yot Mrs. Spencer spoke only In*
pleasurable contemplation of her
trip und earnestness for i1s success,
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Now, having accomplished the ful)
purpose of her first year's work, she
is on the way back from the inte-
rlor of the Island archipelago.
Among the cruelest and most fero-
rious tribes with which our sov-
ernment has had to deal in its Phil-
ippine guardlanship, ahe had found-
ed her mils=ion, She discoussed het
work with the grentest enthuslam
o few dayvs ago in Manila, befora
taking a steamer for home.

"The Moros, If properly handled,

are going to make a magnificent
race of people,” she sald  “The
Moro when he i85 had |5 so very bad

that it is oniy logleal that he should
be ecapabie of reaching the apposite
extreme. They are a wonderful
neople, and 1 hape that all my life
I shall be able to show my interest
in thelr welfnre. When 1 declded
to take up the work among them
everyvong 2aid that I would accom-
plish nothing, that they were sav-
ages at heart and not susceptible lo
the mellowing influences of Chrls-
tinmity,

“I was warned that
sale even for armed
among them, and that it would bae
folly for me to mingle with them.
‘These warnings were prompted by
a misundepratanding of the renl
character of the Moro people. It
soems lke the fulfillment of a cher-
ished dream to know that I hove
been nble to make friends—real
friends—among these same Morosz.

“T have achleved the initial ob-
Jeet of my visit to them and have ar-
rived at the vantage ground from
which I shall he able to carry out
the work which T end my associntes
have undertaken among them We
have gailned thelr confidence. That
we have really got upon that Inti-
mate ground with them has bheen
demeonstrated o u2 in many ways
during the last several months and
it was impres=ad upon me by a part-
ing messaga from those amons
whom I hove been working as I left
them Through our Interpreter.
Owmar Bagis, o large company of
Moro friends assembled to bld wne
zodspesd when oup Loat left Jolo.,”

After the death of her husband
2bout three vears ngo, Mrs Spen-
cer {urned her attention from the
gocial lfe almost entirely to the
work of the home and foreign mis-
sions of the Protestant Eplscopal
Church,  Then after a time came
her decision to take up actual mis-
slonary work It one of the most
doangerous reglons

Mrs. Spencer was at the time of
her marriage In 1882 one of the
most heautiful women In America.
She was Caroline S. Berpyman, a
granddnushter of Stephen Whitney.
one nf the famous old-time mer-

it wn=s un-

chante of New York To lh_ﬂ
strenzth of secial position which

came from birth and beauty, her
hushand’s wealth and standing add-
od 111) further. Upon his death the
bulk of his fortune went to his wife,
Her name hes always been promi-
nent in charitable movementis and
wark for the ald of the stricken.

A Ray of Hope.

The Family AMan—The cost of
overything is increasing at a terrible
ate.

" ?I‘hr: AMilitary Expert—DNot every-
thing. According to statistics In
former wars it cost $10.000 to kill
4 man, but now, with hruroverd
erdnance and ammunition, it can
e done for one-third of that—

FPuck.

men to Zo,




